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man looked the other way, and went off with my property
without my being  able to say a single word  to him, so
utterly prostrate was I.    But 1 had recovered my mental
faculties,  and my thoughts  turned towards  God  and  my                      n
mother.
The setting sun cast some feeble rays through the clouds* I took what I believed to be a last farewell of it.   c If/ thought                     &
I, c I had only not been stripped, some one of the numerous people who pass near me would notice the gold lace on my pelisse, and, recognising that I am a marshal's aide-de-camp, would perhaps have me carried to the ambulance. But seeing me naked, they do not distinguish me from the corpses with which I am surrounded, and, indeed, there soon will be no difference between them and me. I cannot call help, and the approaching night will take away all hope of succour. The cold is increasing: shall I be able to bear it till to-morrow, seeing that I feel my naked limbs stiffening already ?' So I made up my mind to die, for if I had been saved by a miracle in the midst of the terrible m&lee between the Eussians and                     *
the 14th, could I expect that there would be a second miracle to extract me from my present horrible position ? The second miracle did take place in the following manner. Marshal Augereau had a valet named Pierre Dannel, a very intelligent and very faithful fellow, but somewhat given to arguing. Now it happened during our stay at La Houssaye that Dannel, having answered his master, got dismissed. In despair, he begged me to plead for him. This I did so zealously that I succeeded in getting him taken back into favour. From that time the valet had been devotedly attached to me. The outfit having been all left behind at Landsberg, he had started all out of his own head on the day of battle                     p£
to bring provisions to his master. He had placed these in a very light wagon which could go everywhere, and contained the articles which the marshal most frequently required. This little wagon was- driven by a soldier belonging to the same company of the transport corps as the man who had just stripped me. This latter, with my property in his hands, passed near the wagon, which was standing at
4